PASSAGES FROM ARABIA DESERTA

the force of life is spent of the herb lately so fresh upon the ground,
and withering under the sun it is dried up. If, after some shower,
the great drinHess cattle find rain-water lodged in any hollow
rocks, I have seen them slow to put down their heavy long necks;
so they snuff to it, and bathing but the borders of their flaggy lips,
blow them out and shake the head again as it were with loathing.
The nomads' camels are strong and frolic in these fat weeks of the
spring pasture. Now it is they lay up flesh, and grease in their
humpSj for the languor of the desert summer and the long year,
Driven home full-bellied at sunset, they come hugely bouncing in
before their herdsmen: the householders, going forth from the
booths, lure to them as they run lurching by, with loud Wolloo-
wdloo-wlloo, and to stay them Wbh-ko, wdh-ho, wdh-hoJ they chide
any that strikes a tent-cord with hutch! The camels are couched
every troop beside, about, and the more of them before the booth
of their household; there all night they lie ruckling and chawing
their huge cuds till the light of the morrow. The Aarab say that
their camels never sleep; the weary brute may stretch down his
long neck upon the ground, closing awhile his great liquid eyes;
but after a space he will right again the great languid carcase and
fall to chawing. In this fresh season they rise to graze anew in the
moonlight, and roam from the booths of the slumbering Aarab;
but fearful by nature, they stray not then very far off. Sometimes
wakening after midnight and seeing our camels strayed, I went
out to bring them in; but the Beduins said, 'Sleep on, Khalil,
there is no cause; let them go feeding as they will.' They would
see them pasture now all they can; but not seldom they are be-
reaved thus of their cattle by prowling night-robbers.  Camels,
the roly substance of the nomads, are the occasion of all their
. 'J\faftff, we load, say they, upon them, and we drink

balib,thcmllklof them/ The cows go twelve months with young;
iww was thrir time of calving, which falls at the beginning of the
rabia. The nomad year is divided in this sort: er-rabfa, spring-
time of three months; A-g&yti^ midsummer, three months;
ttrf<rry,Ml of the year, three months; e$-shitd (pronounce ts-
<i*tf), winter. To be a ready man in this kind of lore, is clerkship
irith the Beduw, and to have a wayfarer's knowledge of the stars.
Who* they found good pasture the Beduins encamped, and we
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